KALEIDOSCOPE  ONE

without attracting too much notice.  She became aware
of the fixity of my gaze and turned a little towards me,
but inconspicuously, as if it had been a chance move-
ment; not repelling my mute advances; answering them
occasionally in a non-committal way. Unceasingly her
eyes roved from point to point; nothing held her atten-
tion longer than a moment.    Did she smile with any
special meaning when her glance rested on me?    I
could not feel sure, and the doubt irritated me.   In the
intervals, when the flashlight of her errant gaze met
mine, her expression seemed full of promise; and yet she
indiscriminately countered the interest of everyone else
in like manner, it would seem, to gratiiy her coquetry;
just as at the same time she appeared to be giving due
heed to her friend's conversation.  There was something
saucy in this ostentation.   Was she a confirmed flirt?
Was she stirred by a surplus of animal passion?  I drew
a step nearer, for I had been infected by her sauciness.
I no longer looked her in the eyes, but deliberately
appraised the outlines of her form.    She followed the
direction of my glance, and showed no sign of em-
barrassment. A smile fluttered round the corners of her
mouth, as if at some observation of the chattering officer,
and, nevertheless, I felt sure that the smile was really an
answer to me. Then, when I was looking at her foot as it
peeped from beneath her white dress, she, too, looked
down carelessly, and, a moment later, as if by chance,
lifted the foot and rested it on the rung of the chair, so
that, through the slit of her directoire skirt, her leg was
exposed to the knee. At this moment, the smile with
which she looked at her companion seemed to have an
ironical or quizzical flavour. It was obvious that she was
playing with me as unconcernedly as I with her.   The
boldness and subtlety of her technique aroused in me an
admiration that was not free from dislike; for while,
with a deceitful furtiveness, she was displaying to me the
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